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"The observatory." she hazarded. "OhJ
but not really? I did not mean that for
an honest guess at all. It was Just the
first thing that came into my head.
But how could they pull tho pilot-hou-

of the Phoenix up through that little hole
In the ice?"

"Well, to tell tho truth, I don't bcllovo
they did." he answered with mocking
seriousness. "It'B more likely that they
took it to nieces, and then rigged a boom
and tackle up at the cliff-hea- d and
hauled it. up outside. But when they got
It up there they put It together again
right across the fissure, and then tun-
nelled down, or up, the whole depth of
tho cliff. Jt must have taken them weeks
to do It, and when it was done they had
an inside connection botween It and the
hut, so that they wcro quite independ-
ent of the weather. And it must havo
been a groat place to nmko jObservations
from." '

"Have been!" sho echoed queatloningly.
"Isn't It now?"

"No, because it's all snowed and frozen
in. It's burled, I don't know how many
feet deep by this time, and dark, of
course, as a pocket. But everything

Is quite undisturbed. I doubt If a
single member of the Walrus's crew over
saw It, or even suspected that such a
place existed."

"I wish I'd gono with you." she said.
"Do you suppose I could hate got up
there?"

"Oh. if It were a matter of necessity,
yes. I could make fast a line around you,
and then I could go ahead as a safe-
guard In case of slips. But I shouldn't
advise you to try It for fun."

She acquiesced regretfully: "I suppose
not, If It tired you out like that, you
who are bo strong and tireless. But It
sounds Inviting, somehow tho pilot-
house of tho Phoenix perched away tip
there on the cliff, and all burled in snow.
I was there for a few minutes once the
day father sailed." After a momont's si-
lence, "you say everything was left ap-
parently undisturbed. What is there- - up
there?"

Ho unbuttoned his jacket and took
from an Inner pocket a scrap of paper.

"Being a methodical person." he ex-
plained, "I made an inventory. It's really
quite a respectable list."

She seated herself beside him on the
bunk as if to read the paper.

"1 Imagine you will need an interpre-
ter," he said, "I've half forgotten what
these tracks mean myself. My hands
were so stiff with the cold it wasn't very
easy to write. But that first word is
telescope. And then there are the mete-
orological Instruments, barometers, ther-
mometers, and so on, and the Phoenix's
compass, sextant, and chronometer, a
microscope, a parafflne oven and a big
chunk of parafflne, an oil lamp, a fivo-gall-

can about half full of oil, and a
small stove. There was a providential
treasure for me in the form of a razor,
which they used, I suppose, for cutting
microscopic sections with. I'm glad they
hadn't a microtone to do it properly."

"You didn't find a comb for me, did
you?" she asked. "Because, unless you
did, or until you do, you won't be allowed
to use the razor."

"I suppose I could make you one. or a
sort of one. It would be genuine ivory,
anyway."

Ho had come, apparently, to the ena"
of tho list.

"Well," she Bald, "I Buppose wc might
find something lo do with almost any one
of those thlngar some of them will be
useful( certainly. And lt'a pleasant, some-
how, to think of our little pilot-hous- e, all
snowed In, up there on the cllff-hca- d,

and of our In9lde passage leading Uj
to It."

"That's quite true," he said. "I sup-
pose It's all romantic nonsenso, but it
does give one a certain feeling of se-
curity. . . . Howcvor," he went on,
"we're not reduced as yet to anything
as Intangible as that as a subject for
giving thanks. You haven't seen the
whole of my list yet. I've saved the
best till the fast,"

He turned tho paper over in his hand
as he spoke. She did not attempt to read
what he had written, but sat thero be-
side him. her hands clasped about ono
knee, hor eyes upon the booted foot
which was poised across the other, and
waited rather tensely for him to tell
her.

"It's not so very much, but it will
mean an Immense lot to us. What peo-
ple die of In the Arctic Is not so often
disease or accident, or even, directly,
cold or starvation. They die more often
of dlsgUBt and weariness and exhaustion,
Tour father know that, and he set apart
from his general stores some luxuries
and delicacies, or things that would seem
to be such to men In their plight, to be
used against emergency. I'm sure that's
why he took them up there and hid them
away. Part of them aro left, I wish he
could have known to whom they wcro
going to bo of use. There's a little cask
with brandy In It, a good sized pot nearly
full of beef extract, a jar of dried eggs,
three tins of condensed milk, a big ten-pou-

box of Albert biscuit "
His voice broke off thero sharply, but

without tho downward lnllectlon she
would have expected had he reached the
end. So she looked quickly and curious-
ly up into his face. As quickly her eyes
sought tho bit of paper which still lay
open in his hand.

"Win 11ln't Inlet. cl.n cl,7 limi,...
was something else."

"I thought too late. Oh! it's nothing,
but II caught me rather, and I thought
I would spare you tho twinge that finding
it had given me. I might better have
read It right out. It was a big plum-puddin- g.

In a tin, you know Cross &
Blackwell's. But thero it was. waiting.
I suppose, to lend some sort of an airof festivity to their next Christmas."

Tho girl rose from her scat beside him
and going over to tho window, stood fora while gazing out up the beach.

When sho turned back, he saw that hereyes had dimmed a little, but the tone In
which she addressod him was steady:

"Well, shall we go to look for our othercave, where the real stores are? There
won't be anything heart-rendin- g aboutthat, at all events."

Cayley did not rise when sho did, butremained, looking- rather thoughtful, Justwhere he was. The girl misinterpreted
his hesitation.

"I forgot how tired you must bo," shesaid. "Of course we'll wait."
"No. that's not It. I was only think-ing. I bcllovo we could live through thewinter on what we've got right herethe bear, the birds and what stores we

found in the observatory. They wouldn'tmore than last till the winter was over,
but I think with a little good economy
they would do that."

"You don't mean not to try to find thoother cave?"
"No. It was simply a question of mak-ing what we havo got safe and shipshape

first spending as much of this line dayas Is necessary getting in more wood.the rest of those birds, and skinning andbutchering that bear we killed last night,
before we go out on an exploring ex-
pedition that may provo a wild gooss
chase.
,"1 see-- shc assented thoughtfully.lou mean what Tom would call playingit safe.

"That's a fine day out there." Cayleywent on, "but what weather-wisdo- I
have sained up in this part of the worldmakes me suspicious that we're about tohave a change."

The girl sighed somewhat ruefullv.ion are horribly reasonable," sho said.The thought of going back to yester-- y

s, drudgery her muscles wore still
fw 'rom.. Instead of setting out, alongsparkling beach with Cayley, Insearch for their Aladdin's cave, was onothat took some courage to face. Never-theless, her hesitation was only momen-tary.

"Aye. aye. captain," she Baid. holding
uut ner nana to mm. "What do youwant nic to do?"

He left her provided with a jack-knif- e
he had In his pocket and the task ofskinning and dressing the rest of thobirds they had brought in from the talusthe day before. Those ho had already
prepared were to bo hung up with those
iuu storage cellar back of Hie

He himself with his sheath knife andthe axe head he had discovered, fittedinto the broken handle of tho pick, for acleaver, set out down the beach to flensothe great bear which he had killed thenight before. The boar was a colossalspecimen, and this fact, together withCayley s inexperience and lack of proportools, tnado the Job a long and arduousone. But it was accomplished ilnally andthe four quarters of the huge carcasshung up In tho storage cellar, while thoimmense white pelt, which had beenscrubbed with sand and wot wood ashes
iri0m Uielr e, was stretched be-
hind It to dry.

Jeanne had been working steadily allday at. the task Cayley had assigned ner.and by constant repetition had alroadvgrown export at it. The amount sho hadaccomplished surprised him greatly: butshe declined to allow him to make nmerit either of her application or herskill, and did not take kindly to Cay-ley s suggestion that she had done whatwould pass for a day's work.
. bFJi1 yo' K.t0P 1 wIU" s,,e toIdthey effected a compromise. Cavlevwas to go out and bring In a load or 'twoof firewood, while she cooked supperIt was just about Iho samo time in theafternoon that it had been yesterdaywhen ho set out, to find her.and had come flying down out of the skvlo drlvp away the sudden nameless ter-ror which had beset her. That thoughtled him. now. to visualize some sticks ofwood, rather too largo to carry, whichhad been lying on the beach near wherohe had found her. Thinking that l

drag them In, lie got a harpoon line, andit was the girl s question what he meantto do with the rope, which caused himto tell her what part of the beach ho In-
tended to visit. Ho asked her then If shecared to come with him. but, after a mo-ment's hesitation, sho declined.It will be high time for supper beforeyou can got back." she said, "and I'dbetter stay here and get It ready, thatis, unless I can help you."

So he set out alone.
ir.or whHe tho occupation of settinirthe r disordered living-roo- to right andgetting tho supper started wero sufficient

?the ,wno, of ""'Kin's attention.But it was a question merelyof waiting for the pot to boil, and of notwatching it so that It would boll soonershe moved restlessly to the door andstood there, boforo the hut. gazing downthe bench in the direction Cayley hadtaken. He was already out of sightaround the headland.
Tho gorgeous riot of color in cloud andlea and vapor, which marked the end ofthe day. had already set in. But thistime, perhaps because sho was alono. itwas not tho beauty, but tho terror of it

Slrl the heartlesscrueltoMt
For..!7 ?.n1;,1,. the bought of a cer-tain little meadow, with nsleepy brook meandering across It andtho shade of gnarled old oaks dotting itssunny, golden green with patches of doopshadow, of sleek, well-fe- d cattle and agrassy little lane, which one got Into bymoans of a stile, coming borore her allat once, distinct In all Its minute, homelydetail, gavp her mind a sudden wrenchthat was almost intolerable.
She wished sho had gono with Philip,and she gazed with straining eves towardthe narrow bit of slanting beach nroundthe baso of the headland which was theplace whore he must appear. Ho wasnot to bo expected yot. not for a lontrtime, probably, for hln progress, dragging

those great sticks ho had sot out to brinehomo, must bo slow.
And then, even ns sho looked, she sawhim, not moving slowly with his burden,but running. running at his topmost

Bpcod. like a man In fear of something.Instinctively sho moved forward tomeet him, and this move of hers enabledhim to sec her. He slackened his paco
instantly, nnd waved hor back toward thr.

hut. She obeyed that imperative ges-
ture of his, without hesitation, but still
remalnfed in tho doorway, watching him
as he rapidly drew nearer.

When he had got near enough so that
she could see his face and read, more 01

less, what she saw there, sho agnlt
moved forward to meet him, and thl
time he did not wavo her back. When
he came within arm's reach of hor, ho
caught her and held her tight In his twe
hands. '

"What Is It, Philip?" sho asked, search-
ing the depth of his eyes and trying tc
plumb the horror she saw In thorn.
"What happened out there?"

"Nothing happened. But I saw some-
thing there that made mo anxious for
your safety. . . . It's all right now you're
safe. Nothing has happoncd hero, has
there, while 1 have been gono?"

"Nothing. What could have happened,
Philip? Jt can't bo anything that you're
afraid to tell me." she went on. for he
had not answered her. "Thoro can't be
anything you'd be afraid to tell mo now
not after yesterday."

"Oh, no; it's not so bad as that, but
I saw that I had been wrong to leave
you, even for that Utile while. You see
the sight of the place brought back to
my mind what you had told me yester-
day of the terror you had felt there, and
of tho thing that you saw in the twi-
light."

"So I looked about, and Jeanno, It
was no baseless terror, no product of the
twilight and the fact that you wero far
from home. There was something there,
slipping along from tho shcltor of ono
boulder to that of anothor. I found the
tracks In the snow. They w!cren't more
than ten paces away from you when I
came down out of the sky."

"Was It the bear?" Bhe asked. "That
was what you thought it might havo
been, at the time." But ho could see in
her eyes that this was not tho answer
she expected.

Ho shook his head; that told her
enough.

CHAPTER XVII.

THE BEAST.
As Hoscoe lied along the beach on the

night Cayley descended upon him through
the fog, there was no doubt In his mind
that he had seen tho ghost of the man
he had murdered and the shadow of a
black avenging spirit hovering over his
head.

When he found that his boat had gone
adrift and that his only means of getting
back to the Aurora had gono with It, ho
dropped down upon the beach, crawled
up Into the lee of a great rock and had
spent the night there, his mind com-
pletely torpid with fear.

When the numbness of this terror
passeu away, as graauany 11 uia, nu uenu
all his thoughts upon the Aurora and
upon tho possibility, not quite inconceiv-
able, that his crow had succeeded in
overpowering her people and were now
In possession of tho yacht. Ho tried to
persuade himself that this was so and
that with tho coming of the dawn they
would send a boat ashore for him.

Of the strange figure he had seen there
In the hut. so" like and yet so terribly un-
like the victim of his murderous lust four
years ago of that, and of tho more ter-
rible apparition he had seen coming down
out of the sky, ho thought, or tried to
think nothing at all. It was only a night-
mare, only a delusion, natural enough
when ono considered all tho circum-
stances.

When the fog lifted with the approach
of dawn, he dfscovered what Philip and
Jeanne did not become aware of until
several hours later, that the Aurora had
drifted out to sea In the gale. Tho cloan
lino of the horizon was broken by noth-
ing but the plunging masses of the Ice.
There was Just one chance, he thought,
that she might still bo comparatively
near at hand. Southward and eastward
the horizon was unbroken, but the jut-
ting mass of the promontory to the west
cut off his view In that direction. It was
posslblo thai the gale which had de-
stroyed the Hoc that formed the harbor,
had also broken up the pack Ice at the
other side of tho peninsula, the side from
which Cayley. on the wing, had first ap-
proached this unknown land. The yacht
might be there, riding safely In prac-
tically open water.

Ho got up from the snow nest he had
made for himself In the lee of the rock,
and cautiously flexed his stiffened mus-
cles, with the idea of setting out at once
(town inu uchi'II uim uiuuuu iuu iiwuiaim
to learn whether this last hope of his
was groundless, r ' illy. In his heart, ho
had no hope at all. but that fact made
It easy to postpone for a little longer
the putting of this delusion of a hope he
had to the test of reality.

The excuse he made to himself was,
that ho was ravenously hungry, and that
his most sensible course would he to go
up the glacier to tho cavo and cook him-
self a breakfast before he did anything

Ho was fully persuaded by that tlmo
what he had seen at tho hut last night
during the storm had been nothing but a
hallucination. Nono tho less, he knew
that It would be easier to walk past that
empty hut In full broad day, than In this
tricky, misty, uncertain light of dawn.

Ho carried out this plan at once, to tho
point, that Is. of going up the glacier" to
the cave, building a fire there and satis-
fying his sharp hunger with an enormous
meal. But he had not slept at all tho
night before, and now the warmth and
the satisfaction of his appetite made his
nerveless hand release the bono he was
gnawing, and caused him to roll over bo-sl-

the fir and to fall asleep.
He slept deeply for a number of hours.

Then, arming himself with a throwing-stlc- k

and a number of darts, ho stepped
outsido tho cavo, Intent upon his expe-
dition to the other side of tho ponlnsula
where there was a possibility of finding
tho yacht.

Tho cave was sltuatod some little dis-
tance up tho glacier, and the shortest,
though by far the more difficult, way of
reaching his destination lay, not iilong
tho beach but up through the Interior
valley and across the proclpltous coast
range of hills.

It was not tho natural way to go, but
tho fact thnt it was actually shorter gave
him a sort of excuse for avoiding an-
other visit, just now, to tho scene of his
discomfiture of the night before. He
swore at himself, not so much for taking
this course as for tho reasons which his
common sense alleged against him.

Ills present route took him close to tho
gold ledge, and tho sight of tho Inex-
haustible, precious, useless metal that re-
mained here brought upon him for tho
first time. In full force, a sense of his
loss, a sense of .what that luckless trip
ashore from the Aurora In search of that
rosewood box had cost him.

At an Increased paco ho descended
from the glacier, crossed tho valley and
scaled the landward side of one of tho
mountains of the coast range, to a notch
whero he could command a view of tho
sea to the westward.

Ho saw there what. In the boLtom of
his mind, ho had all along boon sure ho
would see nothing but another barren,
bleak horizon.

At that, for a while, his fortitude broke
down, and ho raved and wept and cursed
llko ono demented. But at last, spent
sobered, conscious once more of a sharp
hunger, he climbed a little farther up
the mountain to a ledge, where, as his
minute knowledge of tho country led him
to expect, he found a number of loons
sitting. Ho killed ono of these birds
with a dart, and then, like tho brute he
was, ate It raw and warm.

By that tlmo it was Into In the after-
noon. Bravado, combined with a moro
real belief than he had yet succeeded In
retaining, to tho effect that nil his terror
of the night before had resulted from

I

nothing more serious than a nightmare,
led him to docldo to go homo by way of
the beach, rather than along tho diffi-
cult interior trail up which ho had come.

The descent from tho cliffhead to the
beach was nothing to a man of his In-
human strength nnd activity, though an
ordinarily skilled mountaineer might havo
hesitated before attempting it. Never-
theless, two-thir- of the way down he
nearly fell but for luck ho would have
fallen, for he caught a glimpse of a lone-
ly figure, a quarter of a mile away, per-
haps, seated upon a ledge, bending for-
ward, phin In hand. In an attltudo which
recalled, and horribly echoed, that of tho
man he long ago had murdered.

When ho had steadied himself a littlo,
he mado his way cautiously down to the
level of tho beach. His emotions were
divided about equally between fear and
anger, tho anger existing because of tho
fear.

With inflnlto caution he approached
that lonely, unsuspecting figure, slipping
from the shelter of one rock to that oJ
one a littlo nearer.

Three times his left hand drew back
tho throwlng-stlc- k, balanced and aimed
along a line that would send Its thin
Ivory dart as swiftly and ns surely to
that beautiful throat as tho o.no that had
found and transfixed Perry Huntor's; and
three times his muscles braced themselves
for the effort to propel It. But each
time, with a breathless oath, he lowered
the weapon again, and with tho back of
Ids hairy hand wiped tho sweat from his
forehead.

The act had nono of the quality of
mercy In It; It was simply tho result of
a logical dilemma. If tho thing he saw
before him wcro a ghost, tho ghost of
the man he had already murdered, his
dart would do no harm. If it were not a
ghost; If it wero what It looked moro and
moro llko as he drew nearer, a living,
breathing woman ho licked his Hps
and wrung thorn with his hand if it
wero a woman, he did not want to kill
her. If he could bo sure, could only be
sure, he would drop his weapon and
mnke one rush and hold her helpless in
thoso great hands of his.

And with overy fivo paces that lessened
the distance between them, that certain-
ty grew upon him. No, sho was no im-
material spirit of a man long dead. She
was alive; warm. Ho was near enough
now to make out tho soft curve of herthroat, the retreating and returning color
which bathed cheeks and forehead. He
could see the faint rlso and fall of her
breast whon she breathed. He laid the
throwlng-stlc- k upon the ice, drew nerves
and muscles taut for his rush.

Then, just then, he saw the thing that
made Jeanno close her eyes, the flashing
sword-c- ut of that great golden wing, as
the thing It bore turned upon the other.

Itoscoo dropped down, as If he had

been blasted by the sight of a sworded
archangel, In tho shelter of his rock. He
lay there, prone, hugging his head In his
arms. He did not rouse himself, did not
succeed In forcing his treacherous nerves
and muscles to obey his will until it was
quite dark. Then, without a glance be-
hind him, ho arose nnd began scrambling
madly up tho broken face of the falufc,
and, (reaching the top of it, went on and
scaled tho cliff Itself. It was a feat
which even ho could hardly have accom-
plished except under tho extremity of
terror.

For only so long as was necessary to
regain his breath, he lay panting upon
the cllft-hea- d. In the dark, rushing along
as If tho proclpltous trail he followed had
been a well-wo- thoroughfare, ho re-
traced his way down tho landward side
of the mountain and across the valley.
H6 did not pause until he found himself
safe In the cave again beside the glacier.

(To Be Continued.)

jji gentle anointings with Cuticura Oint-f- nt

These pure, sweet and economical

Emollients afford immediate relief in the
beMst distressing forms of prickly heat, ec-Jh- as,

rashes, itchings, irritations, chafings,
ragaburn, and bites and stings of insects.

ir-F-or everyday nse In tho toilet, bath and nursery Cuticura' Soap and
Js? jura Ointment havo no rivals worth mentioning. They do so much for poor

fcxions, red, rough hands and dry, thin and falling hair, and cost so little,

even more for skin-torture- and dJsfigured.infants and children In pre-- ;
humors becoming life-lon- g afflictions. Sold all over tho world.Jin all world centers. Send for Cuticura Booklet if you wish to

cause and treatment of torturing, disfiguring humors of infants, children
4utts. Potter Drue & Chem. Corp., 131 Columbus Ave., Boston, U. S. A.

HALLOWS COLLEGE
gl I SALT LAjKE CITY.

lj
J Conducted by the Marist fathers. Board- - j

-- g pg and day school for hoys. Separate depart- - 1

fej lent for small boys. I

3 l Apply for catalogue to Rev. J. Guinan, S. M., Pres. I

m MARY'S ACADEMY
JSP j SALT LAKE, UTAH.

Conducted by the Sisters of Holy Cross from
fotre Dame, Indiana.

1 This is one of the finest 'and most up-to-da- te

rglrlucational establishments in the West.
end for Cataloguo to Sister Superior, St. Mary's Academy,

A Roliablo Mcdicina Not a Narcotic,
Mrs. R Marti, St. .Too, Mich., says

Foloy's HbT)G3' and Tar saved hor littlo
boy's life. Sho writes: "Our little
boy contracted a sovcro bronchial
trouble, and as tho doctpr's nuylicino
did not euro him, I cavo him Foley's
Honey nnd Tar, in which I have great
faith. It curod tho cough ns woll as
tho choking and gagging spoils, and ho
got well in a short timo. Foley's
Honey and Tar has many times saved
us much troublo, and wo aro nevor
without it in tho house." Sehniinm-Johnso-

Drues, five stores.

LAZY LIVER I"I find Cascarets so good that I would
not be without them. I was trembled
treat deal with torpid liver and headache.
Now since taking Cfcscarets Candy Cuthar-t- ic

I feel very much better. I snail cer
Sainly recommend them to my friends uthe best medicine I havo ever seen IHAnna Bazinet,

Osborn Mill No. a, Pall River, Mu&l
Pleasant. PftlaUblo, Potent. Tost G006, !

Do Good. NoYerSIckxn.Weakca or Grips.
10c. 25c. 50c. Nttrar toW la bulk. Thot. I

Lao tablet ttaropod C C C Gasraateed t
ar sr your moaer bock. SS H

Your complexion as well aa your tern-pe- r
is rendered miserable by a

liver. By taking Chamberlain's
.Stomach and Liver Tablets you can
improve both. Sold by all dealers.

j ISalt Lake City, Utah
THE HEAP OF THE PUBLIC SCHOOL SYSTEM F UTAH I H
4 SchOQlsg WOOD Laboratory Epipmcnt

I mal School, or the School of Education, Most of the apparatus, machinery and
I the State School of Mines, and a School tools, etc., are new and of the very best, j H
I oi Medicine are embraced by the Uni--

ad- - 1 H
vesity of utah. 2ET Z au I

B 9Q fffidmapfmiraikl Including the departments. The Dean of Women I HmpmnmUlb department looks after the welfare of the young wo-- I
1 of Law which is part of the School of men students. 1
I Arts and Sciences. 1

125 IisIrudorsSLtt the0" Grange, is it Not? Shatusso

I tho greatest Universities of this couii- - away to school when students come H
try and Europe irova the East and the West, North
jilin, .' ii and tho South, and the far countries of
1879 SMdentszugof m thc earth to attend the Ul3iversi of IWith the children of the Training Uah' H

1 School, more than 2200 young people re pawJjjiiilfiwaRegistitioii of stu- - H
ceived instruction in the University i Gil llCUldl 3d e n t s , September
buildings last year. 15th, 16th and 17th. Registration fee, 1

$860,000 Equipment ffiSiafiS:'?
j brick and stone buildings, ninety-tw- o of local agents for railroad rates. Oata- - I
I acres of grounds, and other University log, Picture Bulletin, and complete in--

property. - formation sent free upon request. 1

I Address: UNIVERSITY OF UTAH, gALT LAKE CITY, UTAH J J

Hypnotism for Dementia.
Special Cable to The Tribune.

BERLIN, Sept. 3. Hypnotism Is being
successfully used to restore tho sanity
of Frau von Schonebeck Weber, tho lo

figure of the Allonsteln garrison
tragedy. During Jior long drawn-o- ut trial
on a charge of complicity In the murder
of hor first husband. Major von Schone-
beck, by her lover. Captain von Goben,
she became demented. Sho has been
living in a private nursing home during
the last month, and under the super-
vision of a leading Gorman nerve phy-
sician, Prof. Lulenburg, she has
been daily hypnotized. Tho result of tho
"suggestion," to which sho has been
subjected is remarkable, and the phy-
sicians state that after twelve months
complete rest they havo no doubt but
that the formerly demented woman will
bo completely cured. Her present hus-
band, Horr Weber, is a woll known au-
thor, to whom sho was married in Lon-
don.

Suicide Club Flourishes.
Special Cable to The Tribune.

BERLIN, Sept. 3. The German mili-
tary authorities are considerably per-
turbed at the statement that a suicide
club is in existence among the soldiers
of tho Nuremberg garrison. Recently aprivate shot himself for apparently no
reason at all. His death has been fol-
lowed by that of a lance corporal. The
second tragedy scomjed as mysterious as
the first until among tho dead man's ef-
fects a letter was found stating that
he and the previous suicide belonged to
a club, each member of which was bound
by an oath to die by his own hand. A
rigorous search by the military author!- -

ties has failed to reveal tho identity of
the remaining members of this society. IH

Married by Proxy.
Special Cable to The Tribune.

THE HAGUE. Sept. 3. MIsb Johanna
Renses of Utrecht has just been married
by proxy. HcJr bridegroom, H. Vrolyk,
holds an important position in Java, and
in tho absence of both brldo and bride-groo-

the couple was represented "ky the
fathers, and a pair of gloves were

tho ceremony being completed
by. the signing of the parents of tho
requisite registers and documents.

Eival of Monte Carlo. 1

Special Cable to Tho Tribune.
GENOA, Sept. 3. A. serious rival to

Monte Carlo is about to bo set up in IHSwitzerland. The two little islands of
Brlssago, on Lake Magglore. havo been
purchased by an Anglo-Italia- n syndicate,
and are to have erected upon them a
large casino, with gambling rooms anda theater. A first-cla- ss hotel Is also to
be erected.

German Population Increases.
Special Cablo to The Tribune.

BERLIN, Sept. 3. Whilo forty years
ago Germany and Franco wore equal In
population with 40.000,000, official s tat cs

now show that Franco has dwindled
to 39.000,000, and Germany numbers

An Expensive Pipe Lighter.
Special Cable to Tho Tribune.

ROTTERDAM. Sept. 3. A Rotterdamblacksmith; excited by the news that ha
had won $40,000 in a lottery, lit his pipe
with his ticket and is now unable toprove his claim. fH


